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	1. Chapter 1

A girl with long turquoise hair hair groaned as the sun rays shone through the windows. She creaked an eye open before closing it again from the brightness and moaned in irritation once again. Was it morning already? She turned over then froze when she realized something was wrong.

"Eh?" She slowly opened her eyes and blinked. _'I can't move.'_ She thought. She then looked down at herself and her eyes widened. "What the hell?!"

At that moment, the first thing Miku realized...was that she was completely tied up but what seemed like red string from her shoulders until her feet. It was as if she was wrapped in a bamboo mat or something like that. Miku struggled against her binds but it seemed futile as it dug into her skin even more. "What is this?!" She yelled.

She looked around her room, trying to figure out what the heck was going on but nothing seemed to come in mind. She did nothing out of the ordinary yesterday so how in the world did she get tied up like this, first thing in the morning?

"Hey Miku." A voice grunted. "Just how long are you planning on sleeping?"

Miku lifted her head and faced with young man with brownish hair. He wore a white traditional but old fashioned yukata that seemed high class and well made. Miku stared up at the male's face in slight awe as he frowned down at her. Despite the fact he was scowling at her...he was very, _very_ handsome. Almost unreal-

Now was not the time for this!

"Who are you?!" Miku yelled in anger and a bit of panic. The man rolled his eyes as a pinky found its way to his ear. "Don't yell so loudly." He grunted. "I'm-"

"You're the one who did this?!" Miku screeched, cutting him off. "Release me!" The male frowned even more. "Geez, relax." He sighed. "Two days ago, you-"

"I don't care, just hurry up!" Miku cut off once again. The male furrowed his eyebrows at her attitude towards him but said nothing and just shrugged. "Well, okay then..." With a snap of his fingers, the strings that wrapped around her vanished instantly with a trace.

Miku blinked and looked down at her form in disbelief. "T-That's impossible!" She exclaimed in shock. Was that some magic trick or something? She stood up from her bed and turned her gaze to the male, who looked back at her and raised a brow. "Hm?"

"Who are you in the first place?!" Miku demanded angrily. This guy could be a robber, or a criminal, or-

"A god." The man deadpanned.

_Silence._

This guy...was definitely crazy.

Miku stood there motionlessly as she stared at the man as if he had lost his mind. "You don't remember do you?" The stranger began."Two days ago, you went to the shrine and I decided to grant your wish." He then crossed his arms. "So as promised...I'll be taking you now."

Yeah, let's not get involved with bad and terribly insane people.

Miku slowly moved away from the delusional manic and backed away towards the door. "Um..uh.." Miku started. "I have school today so..."

"Don't tell me, you really did forget..." The man frowned but Miku just continued moving away from him. "Um...I'll be leaving now!" Miku screamed as she grabbed her bag and dashed out of the room, towards the front door. "Wha-! Hey!" The man yelled after her as she slammed the door behind her and ran down the street.

Miku panted as she ran through the busy street. Why was a manic in her house in the first place?! More importantly, how the heck did he even enter inside her house? She was pretty sure she locked all her doors...

That was when she came to realize she had just left that weirdo in her house where he could do potential damage to her stuff or worse, steal from her. Miku groaned at her stupidity and face palmed. Great. What the heck was she suppose to do now?

Miku sighed to herself. Well, for now, she'll just have to go to school then she'll call the police. Hopefully, that guy won't go to her school, if he did, there's no telling what would happen. Miku quickly straighten herself up as she spotted the front gate of the school. It was good thing she fell asleep in her uniform last night since she was too exhausted to change to her pajamas.

There was no way she was going to change her clothes when some strange guy just barged into her home. That just made her realize another thing...once school is over, wouldn't that mean that guy would still be there at her house?

Miku groaned and slammed her head into her shoe locker. This was not a very good day for her.

She sighed and was about to open her shoe locker when-

"Miku-chaaan~!" Miku yelped when something -or rather someone- glomped her from the side, nearly causing her to lose her footing. She glanced at her side to see a familiar girl with flaming red hair that was tied up into pigtails and was curled up like drills. The girl lifted her head and grinned at her energetically. "Good Morning!"

"Teto-chan." Miku smiled. "Morning." Teto pulled away and smiled before it quickly changed to confusion. "Are you okay? You look kind of tired." She suddenly asked. Miku only groaned. "Don't ask." Miku said as she opened her locker. She rather not remember about what happened just a few minutes ago. "And how about you? You seem pretty hyper today."

"I'm always hyper in mornings." Teto pointed out. "And did you hear? A new transfer student will becoming here tomorrow."

Miku snorted and pulled out her inner shoes. "A transfer student huh...well, it doesn't matter anyways." Teto pouted. "Oh come on, show some enthusiasm for once." She said. "Everyone has been talking about it. I heard some of the girls saw the guy when he went to the principal's office last week and said he was extremely _hot_!" Teto squealed while Miku put on her shoe and walked into the school with Teto following after her.

"So its a boy." Miku said with indifference. "Well, I'm not interested." Teto huffed at that. "Geez Miku, this is why you don't have much friends. At least, try and pretend you are interested." She scolded while Miku shrugged. "Sorry but that's just how I am. I'm not really interested in gossip like you are." She said. "And besides, its just a new student here. There's nothing to be all excited about."

"Ugh, No wonder you have no boyfriend." Teto huffed. "If you don't show interest in guys sooner or later...everyone is going to think that you're les-"

_BAM!_

"Will you shut up, Teto." Miku grunted as she punched her friend in the head. "Just because I'm not looking for a boyfriend doesn't mean I'm interested in girls!"

"Ouch! You didn't have to hit me, you know." Teto grumbled as she rubbed her head. "I'm just saying...since both your parents are working abroad,I just thought you might want to take the chance to have a love life or something like that."

Miku scoffed and turned around to continue walking. "How is my love life related to my parents?" She questioned. Teto mused in deep thought. "Well, your mom doesn't seem to have problem with you having a boyfriend, your dad on the other hand..." Teto trailed off. Miku paused in front of their class and span around to face Teto. "What about my dad?"

"Well...do you remember the last time you brought a guy home to meet your parents?" She started. Miku paused for a moment. "Yeah, you asked your brother, Ted to come with us because we had a project to make at that time right?"

"Right...and do you remember what your dad did?" Miku didn't say a word about that. How can she not remember that day?

After she introduced Ted to her dad, he wouldn't leave them alone. He would often stand in the corner of the room and watch them like a hawk as they did the project in the living room and whenever Teto left the room for a bathroom break or to get some snacks from the kitchen. Her dad would jump at the chance to sit in between her and Ted or glare at Ted intensely. Heck, he once threw a teacup at him when Ted accidentally brushed his hand against hers when they were reaching out to the same pen.

"I-I'm sure dad didn't mean to be rude to Ted-san." Miku defended weakly as they walked into the classroom. "He traumatized my brother when he chased him with a knife for accidentally drinking from your cup." Teto deadpanned.

"W-Well, dad has always been a fan of slasher movies." Miku laughed nervously before she sat down on her desk.

Teto continued to stare at her with blank expression before she started. "All I'm saying is that, while your parents are gone you should enjoy the moment while it last. There are a lot of handsome men out there and there are women who are dying to gain their attention. You know, strike while the iron is hot..."

_Slide._

The classroom room opened and suddenly surprised mutters and whispers broke into the room. Teto turned to the door and her eyes widened. "And speaking of hot..."

Miku glanced at Teto in confusion before she turned her gaze to where Teto was staring and her eyes widened as well.

"Eh? Isn't that Len Kagamine? One of the most popular guys in the school?" One of the students questioned in awe. "Its really him!" A female student squealed as they watched the male enter the room.

He had blond hair that was tied into a ponytail and cerulean color eyes, he seemed slightly taller than Miku and most of all, he was _incredibly_ handsome.

His eyes roamed around, scanning the room before his eyes landed on Miku and he smiled which caused Miku to flinched. He couldn't be smiling at _her_...right? That was what Miku thought until she noticed him walking towards to her. Meanwhile, Miku can hear all sort of rumors and gossips in the room as he calmly strolled pass them.

"The legendary Len Kagamine is here? The one who is said to be the school's prince?"

"Yeah, I heard that he doesn't usually come out of his class because he has too many admirers crowding in front of his class."

"I heard that he never leaves his indoor shoes in his shoe locker because it is always piled up with love letters."

"Seriously? What's the most popular guy in school doing here?"

Miku sucked in a breath when he stopped in front of her desk. He smiled down at her with that prince-like aura which honestly made Miku want to cower away from him from how strong that aura was. It was almost blinding.

"Miku-chan." Len started which made Miku froze up. He knows who she is? But how? They never talk to each other before. Heck, they never even _met_ before.

In truth, Miku had never even seen Len Kagamine in person before. He had heard his name but had never seen him before. All she knew about him was that he was one the most handsome guys in school. The school's prince. He had the looks that can rival idols anywhere and with just one glance, Miku can tell that they were right.

"There's something I want to tell you." Len continued. Miku suddenly felt a terrible feeling down her stomach as everyone stared at them intently causing her feel even more nervous. What could the Len Kagamine want from her?

"What I want to say is...will you go out with me?"

_Silence..._

At that moment...All hell broke loose.

_"EHHHHH?!"_

Miku froze on her seat like a statue as everyone in the room went into a frenzy.

"What the heck?! Did the school's prince just confessed to her?!"

"How did this happen?!"

"No! Not Len-kun!"

Miku had no idea what the heck was happening. She didn't know what to do, even Teto has frozen up beside her in shock. Her mind hasn't fully comprehend what just happened until it finally clicked.

Len Kagamine has just confessed to her. _To her_.

And panic finally settled in. Oh no. What was she going to do?!

"W-Wait!" Miku cried out and she lifted her hand as if to plead for surrender. "This must be all a misunder-" That was when she noticed something wrapped on her little finger that seemed to be connected with Len's as well. It was thin and red...and it was moving.

Miku squealed and leaped out of her seat. "What is this thing?!" She screamed as she shook her hand, frantically trying to remove the thing. She really, really can't stand worm-like things!

Miku crashed into Len in her panic, causing him to bump into one of the desks with a thud as Miku dashed past him. "Sorry!" Miku called out behind her as she ran out of the classroom.

What just happened? Miku thought. First, a strange guy comes into her house and now, the school's most popular guy confesses to her? This is just way too weird.

She dashed down the halls and turned to a corner-

_BAM!_

Only to crash into something. Miku felt herself fall backwards and closed her eyes, expecting to feel pain but then she felt a strong arm wrap around her waist, preventing her from falling. She slowly opened her eyes before they widened and her face turned red like a tomato when she realized her face was incredibly close to another person's face. A extremely handsome face at that.

"Are you okay?" He asked. Miku opened and closed her mouth like a fish out of water before she simply nodded, having lost her voice for a moment. He pulled her up, just enough for her to stand properly before pulling away. Miku glanced up at her savior, scanning his form. He was a head taller than her and had dark bluish hair with matching blue eyes.

He seemed older than her and what's more, he was very handsome. Who is this guy?

"Hey, isn't that Kaito Shion?" She heard a student say and she tensed. Kaito Shion. The school's second most popular guy in school?! He is said to be the one with a kind and heart warming attitude. The knight in shining armor type.

"It is!" Another student exclaimed. "But wait...who's that with him?" Oh on.

Miku rigidly looked up at Kaito, who only smiled at her. "You should be careful next time, Miku-chan." He knows her name too?! Miku suddenly had a very bad feeling about this. "I was looking for you everywhere actually." Kaito began as he scratched his cheek sheepishly.

Yes, a very, _very _bad feeling.

Miku was already backing away ever so slowly as Kaito went on. Everyone in the hallway was staring at them, which was also a very bad sign. "Actually...I was thinking that...we should date or something."

Why is this happening to her?

In an instant, more cries of disbelief echoed in every direction.

"Ehhh?! Did Kaito Shion just asked her out?!"

"First, Len-kun and now Shion-senpai!"

"What?! Len-sama confessed to her too?!"

"How can a girl like her get the attention of two of the hottest guys of all time?!"

That's exactly what she wanted to know too! Miku suddenly felt a burning sensation on her back, making her sweat nervously as she could already tell what was it was, even without her looking.

Of course, with handsome guys, there will always be fangirls. And judging from the heat that was directed at her back, she could tell they were all glaring at her, and somehow the pressure seemed to be rising by the second.

"Uhhh..." Miku started pathetically as the intense was becoming unbearable. "Miku-chan?" Kaito questioned in confusion and took a step forward. Miku then noticed that a similar red thread like thing wrapped around in Kaito's pinky as well...but she took no time to actually think about it as she took a step back from the guy. "Miku?"

Miku suddenly felt dizzy as the pressure was too much and in that moment...Miku exploded. "I can't take it anymore!" She cried out and span around, running to the opposite direction.

"Miku-chan!" Kaito called after her. His fangirls glared at her. "She's running away!" One girl yelled. "Get her!" Suddenly, a mob of fangirls chased after her as they yelled angrily at her. Miku ran faster than she ever did in her life as she felt the mob's killing intent directed at her.

Miku took a sharp turn to the front entrance of the school and ran out of the school. Forget the fact she was still in her indoor shoes. She rather live than die by stampede!

Miku didn't stop running down the streets until she finally reached home. She threw the door open and dashed inside, slamming the door behind her. Miku leaned back against the door, panting loudly. Ugh. What was that red like string just a few minutes ago anyways?

She then pushed herself off the door and sighed. Damn, she left her things at school. What's more, she just skipped school and went home.

She groaned until she let out a gasp as she remembered that there is a chance that strange guy was still here. Miku cautiously walked deeper into the house as she glanced around for anyone. Miku quietly climbed up the stairs and towards her room. She slowly opened the door and peeked inside.

There was no one in her room and nothing seemed out of place, except her bed was fixed and the covers were tucked cleanly. Miku sighed in relief. There was no one in the house, meaning he left. "Thank God."

"So you're back." A voice said beside her.

Miku turned to the side and her eyes widened. She leaped away and opened her mouth, silently screaming as not a sound came out.

The man raised a brow at the girl's reaction. "What? You look like you've seem a ghost." The man said, boredly. "You're f-f-f-f-floating!?" Miku exclaimed as she pointed at him in disbelief.

It was true. He was sitting in a lotus position in mid-air. His arms were crossed against his chest and he raised a brow at her. "I _am_ a god after all." He said calmly as if it was a well-known fact.

"Kyaaah! You're a pervert!" Miku screamed and span on her heels to run but was suddenly tied up by a familiar red thread like this morning that appeared out of nowhere, causing her to fall to the ground with a painful thud. "Just wait." The man sighed. "First of all, relax."

"Relax?" Miku repeated in disbelief. How in the world was she suppose to relax when she was suddenly tied up like this? The man simply ignored the look Miku was giving him.

"By the way..." Miku started as she wiggled around, trying to face the man. "Who are you?"

The man then frowned deeply. "You really don't remember me?" He muttered. Miku frowned back. "Don't you mean 'Don't know'?" Miku pointed out. "We have never even met..." Miku was confused. Why did this person seem to know her?

"Think carefully!" The man exclaimed. "Then you'll remember!"

"I don't know you!" Miku shook her head frantically. "Just who are you?!"

"Its easy! Don't just give up!"

"I don't know people I don't know!"

"Its only been ten years! Remember it!"

"I don't remember you! Don't you have the wrong person?!"

"That-" The man then stopped which made Miku stare up at him in confusion. "I see..." He mumbled sadly, which made her heart tightened. He suddenly looked so depress and it made Miku feel kind of guilty. The red string that restrained her suddenly vanished once again, which caused Miku to blink and she sat up. She glanced up at the man hesitantly. Maybe she should apologize...

"Umm..." Miku started reluctantly, unsure what to say next. "Two days ago...did I do something to you?"

The man sighed deeply and scratched the back of his head. "Well, there's also that..." He said before he looked down at the teal haired girl. "Two days ago, you prayed at the shrine, right?"

Miku tilted her head at that. Two days ago? What has she been doing two days ago?

That was when something occurred to her ad she suddenly remembered.

* * *

><p>-0-0-0-<p>

_**Two days ago.**_

"Miku, you should seriously consider getting a boyfriend." One of her friends, Miki said as they watched Teto jumping around and singing to the beat with their other friend, Gumi. They wre doing karaoke since they had free time after school and were seemingly enjoying themselves...that was until they reached this converstaion.

"I'm surprise to hear that from you, Miki." Miku said, genuinely surprised. "Usually, you wouldn't even talk about it."

"Well, sometimes I like to talk about these things sometimes." Miki shrugged. "Besides, you really should consider having a lover." Miku snorted. "Nope, its not going to happen."

"Why not?" Miki questioned. "You and Teto-chan often talk about this stuff."

"That's because Teto always want to play matchmaker with me." Miku grunted. "Its not that I don't appreciate what she is trying to do but sometimes her schemes are just over-the-top."

Miki giggled at that. "Well, you better hurry and find a boy-"

"Don't worry about it!" A voice suddenly interrupted. The two turned to see Teto who held a microphone as she grinned. "I'll find you the perfect boyfriend then you can live happily ever after, and it will be all thanks to me!"

"You? Oh please." Gumi snorted. "If anyone I'll be the one to find her a good man."

"Since when have you been the love expert?" Teto retort. "Oh, and you're one?" Gumi shot back. The two bickered for bit while Miki and Miku simply sipped their drinks. "This is ridiculous." Miku said. "I appreciate the thought but I can look for a boyfriend by myself."

All of them stopped and turned to Miku with a deadpanned expression. "What?" Miku said uncomfortably. That was until they began to laugh. "Oh Miku, you finding a boyfriend is just..." Teto laughed. "S-Sorry Miku but I think you should just leave this to us." Gumi snorted a laugh.

"Hey! Do you guys have no faith on my decisions?" Miku huffed. "Of course not!" Miki exclaimed, though her lips twitched into a smile. "We just think...that we can pick the perfect boyfriend for you that's all."

Miku pouted at them before she stood up . "I'm leaving." She grunted as she grabbed her things. "Aww, come on Miku. Don't be mad." Gumi started. "We're just thinking what's best for you."

But Miku simply huffed and walked out of the karaoke room while her friends called after her but Miku ignored them as she stomped out of the shop.

"Geez, don't they have faith in my preference in boys?" Miku grumbled to herself as she stomped down the street to go home. "Okay, so maybe I sometimes the boys I like don't seem great but that doesn't mean they have to pick for me, geez don't look down on me!"

Miku continued grumbling to herself until she paused and glanced up at the side where there was a large amount of stairs that lead towards the shrine. She stared at it in deep thought. Maybe she should pray to God as well? She climbed up the stairs and decided to pray.

"Please let me have a boyfriend!"

-0-0-0-

* * *

><p>"-and with that said, I decided to grant your wish." The man concluded.<p>

"No, no, no!" Miku yelled in embarrassment as her face turned to various shades of red. "How do you even know that?!" Miku tried to think of every possible reason on how he could have found out about that embarrassing wish. "Are you a stalker?" She questioned with a stern expression.

"I told you I'm a god." The stranger repeated and crossed his arms. "I'm Meito Sakine. I'm genuinely god."

Miku didn't respond as she stared at Meito. After what all that's happened to her...there was no room for doubt in her mind anymore.

"Seriously?" Miku couldn't help but say. Meito only sighed. "Well, its fine." He began. "I granted your wish. You experienced it yourself right?" Miku blinked. "Eh?"

Meito lifted a finger and circled in the air, causing a familiar thin red string to appear out of nowhere. Miku stared in awe.

"This is called 'Red String'." He explained. "Anyone who has this on their left hand can find their dated partner and become bound to them."

"Earlier, a couple of guys came onto me and I keep seeing those weird red strings." Miku explained and Meito nodded. "Yup, that's it."

Miku then stared at the red thread in Meito's hands. Red string of fate. The very thing that appears in those romance novels and manga? She had read many romance stories before and most of them often mentioned about fate and a red string that bonds them to their loved ones...but to think they actually existed.

"Normally, only one string is bound to a person but..." Meito paused. "Since I couldn't really pick whom to pair with. With my power, I randomly selected people and their strings will automatically twine around you." He explained. "And while I was at it, I made you see them too."

So that was why the most popular and handsome guys in the whole school suddenly asked her out even when they never met before. Was this a blessing...or a curse?

In all honesty, she was actually very flattered when such gorgeous looking men suddenly confessed to her but after finding out that it was the cause of this god's powers, she couldn't help but feel a little depress. Of course, what was she expecting? There was no way someone as good looking as them would confess to someone like her.

Also when she prayed to have a boyfriend...she didn't mean it like this!

"Showing favor to someone other than me is irritating..." Meito grumble. "But as promised, I granted your wish." He said, running a hand through his hair. "That's why you should also carry out your promise from ten years ago."

"Promise?" Miku muttered in confusion. Ten years ago? That was when she was still six...did she really met this guy back then?

"I was waiting for ten whole years." He calmly took a step forward and stared down at the girl intently which made her flinch at the determination in his eyes. "And I've already granted you your wish." He held out his hand towards her and said with a stern look. "Quickly become my bride."

There was a moment of silence before Miku tilted her head and gave him a puzzled look. "Ehh?"

"Enough already!" Meito yelled in frustration. "Remember it already!" Miku yelped as she held her hands up in surrender. "No really, I have no memory at all!" She quickly defended.

Meito then grabbed her shoulders and pulled her forward. Miku squeaked and blushed intensely when their faces were extremely close to the point, their noses were touching. "You used to play everyday at the shrine." Meito exclaimed with a very faint tone of desperation. "Why don't you remember?"

"P-Play?" Miku repeated quietly. Well, when she was young she did in fact use to play in the shrine alone but...

"You really...don't remember?" Meito hunched down. The look of hurt and sadness was so obvious in his face that it wretch her heart with guilt. Why was he so desperate? "I'm sorry." Miku mumbled. "But I think you have the wrong person."

Meito frowned and didn't say a word then he sighed. "I understand..." He muttered and in a bright flash, he vanished without a trace.

Miku gasped and looked around, trying to look for him but saw that he was nowhere to be seen. _'He really is a god...' _She thought, then she frowned. Well, even if he said was true (though she highly doubts it), its troublesome. Even though he made such a depressing face, it should be fine. She shouldn't feel guilty about it.

For now...she should just forget it.

* * *

><p>A couple of hours have passed since then. Miku refused to return to school the whole day since it was already impossible to go back there, especially when there were fan girls waiting there to dismember her.<p>

Miku laid back on her bed with a long sigh. Today had been exhausting, both mentally and physically. Maybe she should call Teto and have her bring her stuff for her since it was already after school. Miku closed her eyes for a moment when-

_BAM! BAM!_

Miku's eyes shot open when she heard her front door banging loudly. Miku sat up and looked out of her door in confusion. Who could that be?

_BAM! BAM! BAM!_

Miku stood up and quickly walked out of her room then down the stairs. She approached the front door and was about to reach for the handle when it began to rattle loudly as if someone was trying to force their way in.

"Hatsune! We know you're in there!" A voice yelled angrily before banging the door once more. Miku froze then paled. Oh on.

_BAM! BAM! BAM!_

Miku backed away from the door as the banging got louder until...

_BANG!_

Miku yelped as the door was literally being pushed back as if they were using a ram. Fangirls, they are truly a terrifying species. "Hatsune! Come out!" Another voice yelled, followed by cheers of agreement. What kind of person in their right mind would do that?! Miku instantly pushed back against the door, using her weight against it but unfortunately, she was a really light weight.

Miku nearly shot off the door as she felt the force through the door. Just what kind of superpower strength do these girls have? She closed her eyes as she desperately pushed back against the door. If this was a nightmare, someone wake her up already!

"Someone help-!" Miku was about to cry out when a voice questioned. "Shall I save you?"

Miku's eyes shot open and she stared at the familiar brunette who stared back at her with a uninterested look. "Save me!" Miku exclaimed. In a situation like this, its not normal to even ask something like that!

"Well, you wanted to have a boyfriend." Meito shrugged. "Shouldn't you be proud of having this much attention?"

"This is different!" Miku yelled. The only reason she even made that silly wish was because she wanted her friends to get off her back about this subject. "I don't remember asking for this!" She exclaimed. "Make this go away!"

"You want me to make those girls outside go away?" Meito questioned. "Yes!" She screamed. Didn't she make that loud and clear? "Hmmm, making those girls go away...is that what you wish for?"

She blinked. "Eh?" Meito then smirked widely. "If you say you'll keep your promise this time." He placed a finger onto his lips and looked at her in amusement. "Then I will grant your wish."

Miku's jaw dropped. Was he bargaining her? Seriously? "What do you-!"

_CRASH!_

Miku screamed in terror as a rock was thrown through the window then a hand popped out of the shattered window. They were trying to get in through the window?!

"What are you going to do, Miku~?" Meito sang as he floated into the air in a leisure manner. Miku looked at him then at the window as the girls were literally tearing the glass apart with their hands like demons in work. "Uhh, umm, ugh." MIku was suddenly in panic. Then the door began to crack behind her back. "Anything is fine so hurry up and save me!" She squealed.

Meito grinned happily. "Very well!" With a snap of his fingers, there was suddenly silence. Miku blinked and slowly got off the door, she stared at the door with a worried look before she hesitantly opened the door...and saw no one. They were gone.

She was saved but... _'Where did they go?' _She couldn't help but think. "There, I granted your wish!" Meito exclaimed happily like a child who had finally finished a chore and was waiting for a reward from his parents. "Become my bride!"

Miku closed the door and slammed her head against the door exhausted. And they're back to where they started again. Miku took a deep breath and sighed. She turned towards him and placed a hand on his forehead. "Um.." She started. "That bride thing means specifically..."

"That? Obviously means to become married." He said cheerfully. "You do know I'm still sixteen?!" Miku exaggerated. "You don't know?" Meito blinked. "People can still marry even at a yo-"

"I know that! I mean..." Miku groaned then rubbed her face in frustration. What should she do? She had a feeling that this conversation is rapidly going in a very bad direction. She had considered of running away but... _'Even if I run, this person will appear in front of me...' _Miku mentally grunted.

"You've also been waiting for ten years." Meito said as he reached out and gently took her hands off her face. Miku looked up and Meito smiled down at her. "Although its only our reunion, you can wait more or less through today..." He then grinned mischievously. "I'll let you have a sample."

_Wha-_

The next thing she knew she felt a soft pair of lips press against hers. Her eyes widened as if they were about to pop of her eye sockets and her face turned redder than a tomato.

This guy...was _kissing_ her!

Miku squeaked into the kiss and tried to pull away but Meito cupped the back of her head and pressed against her lips even more. Was this real? She'll admit...this guy was probably one of the hottest guys she had ever met in her life...but this was not a way she wanted her first kiss to be!

Miku flapped her arms around, trying to break the kiss but Meito persistently continued to kiss her. She was quickly losing air and was slapping against his chest but Meito took no action as he seem to deepen the kiss.

When they finally pulled away, Miku collapsed onto the ground, gasping for air while Meito looked completely and utterly satisfied. _'S-So rough.' _Miku thought.

"Just what do you think you're doing?!" Miku yelled in anger and embarrassment, though her eyes were teary. Her first kiss was stolen by this crazy guy! Why did this have to happen to her?

"It felt good right?" Meito just smiled. Miku was silent for a moment. Well, it definitely did felt good but...

"Hm?" Meito mused and stared at Miku intently, who back away from him as if he was something disturbing. "That's weird. Since we're bound by a string, you shouldn't think it's bad."

"Bound? By what?" Miku questioned in discomfort. "Red string." Meito said simply before he lifted his little finger. "Look." Miku looked at his little finger that was tied with a red string then she trailed the thread until she saw that her little finger was tied with the same thread as well. "What the-!" Her jaw dropped and she tried to remove the string but found it impossible.

"Since a long time ago, you and I have been bound." Meito said gleefully as he reached towards her and embraced her tightly, much to her shock. "Because we made a promise, I had no choice but I granted your wish so with that, you are my wife!"

"Wait! Wait!" Miku cried out. "This is going to fast! I'm still a minor. I can't marry yet! Especially with you!"

"Why not?" Meito tilted his head in confusion. "I'm dashing and perfect for you. Furthermore, I'm a god who can grant you everything you wish for. What's not to love about me?"

"You're missing the point!" Miku shouted as Meito snickered. What has she done to deserve this?!

* * *

><p><strong>AN: This is probably the longest first chapter I have ever made...and its a reverse harem at that. Hey guys its been a while since I created a new story. This is my first time making a reverse harem so be nice with me. I already made a harem story (if you don't know the story is: "4 Girlfriends and One Life") but that is totally different from a reverse harem so yeah, it might be fun.**

**Anyways I might make a poll of which character you want Miku to end up with. Just so you know, Meito is not the official love interest of Miku though I'll add him to the poll (of course) This chapter was more of an introduction for him.**

**Next chapter, I'll definitely introduce the other candidates for Miku's heart. (Besides Len and Kaito, there will be more but not telling ehehe)**

**Well, I hope you'll support this story as you guys did in my other stories. I'll definitely have fun making this story though I can't guarantee you guys that I'll update this story right away. Sorry about that.**

**Anyways I hope you'll continue supporting me and feel free to review this story since to be honest, this chapter was more of a test run.**

**Well, for now. Bye Bye!**

**-Yugao702**


	2. Chapter 2

Miku really, _really _didn't want to go to school. She rather not go to school at all. After everything that's happened to her yesterday, what sane person would want to go to school, much less step outside?

Miku simply snuggled underneath her covers with a sigh, hoping to escape reality and fall back into dreamland. Yeah, maybe she should stay at home and wait for all her troubles to be blown away by the wind. Yeah, that sounds like a good plan-

"Hey, wake up, or you'll be late." Meito deadpanned as he hovered over her. Miku slowly pulled the covers off her head and glared at the god, tiredly. "Go away." She grunted and pulled the blanket over her head once again.

Meito frowned and sighed. "Come on, get up." He floated down onto the ground and crossed his arms. "I don't want my wife to miss a day of school."

"For the last time..." Miku growled. Her hand curling up into a fist as she resisted the urge to get up from her extremely comfortable bed and hitting the annoying god. "We are not married and we will never get married!" She exclaimed. Meito raised a brow. "Why would you say that?" He questioned. "We've already ki-"

"That is different!" Miku yelled as she sat up, throwing her blankets off her in the process. Her cheeks were bright pink as she growled angrily at him. "You were the one who kissed me against my will! And that doesn't mean I am married to you or even agreed to this at all!"

"Hmmm..." Meito mused. "Is that really a way to talk to someone who just saved your life yesterday?" He sighed. Miku stared at him blankly. Was he seriously trying to take advantage of that? "You're kidding me right?" She frowned but Meito went on.

"You even said you'd keep your promise and now you're saying that you won't keep it? Isn't that a little harsh?" Meito shook his head in disapproval and disappointment. Miku groaned. "Alright! Alright! I get it already!" She exclaimed. "Just stop it!"

"So you'll keep your promise and be my bride?" Meito asked, smiling triumphantly. "No." Miku deadpanned. Meito deflated at the response as Miku continued. "I'll acknowledge the idea that I might have made a promise to you in the past-"

_'If we really did meet in the past.' _Miku mentally added before going on. "But that doesn't mean I'm going to actually marry you." She stood up and walked past him, towards her closet. "But you said you'd do anything yesterday." Meito said, behind her.

"That was because it was an emergency!" Miku grunted. "I never expected to have a mob of fangirls to come at my door with the intention of ripping me to pieces!" Meito paused for a moment. "So...you're not going to keep your promise?" He repeated.

_Bam!_

A book suddenly hit him in the shoulder. "Will you just get out so I can change!" Miku yelled as she threw grabbed whatever is within her reach at him. Meito yelped as he dodged the things that were thrown his way. "Alright, I'm going!" He said as he snapped his fingers and disappeared from her sights.

Miku sighed loudly and ruffled her hair in frustration. Oh, why did this have to happen to her? Especially this early in the morning...

She grumbled in irritation before she turned back to her closet and pulled out her uniform.

* * *

><p>Miku stood in front of the door motionless and stared at it intensely as if trying to bore holes into it. "Aren't you going out soon?" Meito questioned as he appeared beside her. "I am but..." Miku trailed off as she frowned at the door.<p>

"If you're worried about fangirls standing outside, don't worry." Meito said. "I placed a seal so that anyone with a killing intent ever takes one step near to the door, they'd be sent flying."

"You placed a seal on my door?" Miku questioned in disbelief. "Well, I don't want my soon-to-be wife to die before the wedding." Meito shrugged. Miku's eye twitched at that but then exhaled to calm herself. Well, at least she wouldn't have to worry about girls trying to kill her when she gets back from school.

"I'll be going then." Miku said as she put on her shoes and placed a hand on the doorknob. Before she opened the door, she glanced at Meito over her shoulder. "You better not do anything funny while I'm gone." Miku grumbled. "If I see one thing out of place in this house, be prepared to have a beating."

"Yes, yes." Meito replied in an uncaring tone. "I mean it, and you better not appear in my school!" Miku exclaimed before opening the door. "The last thing I want to worry about is having a crazy, unreasonable god running around school and causing chaos everywhere."

"That's rude." Meito remarked and crossed his arms. "If I really wanted to cause chaos, I wouldn't stop at some tiny school anyways."

Miku just gave him a blank look. "Just stay here." She said tiredly before she left and closed the door behind her. She inhaled deeply before exhaling. She stared up at the clear blue sky for a minute before groaned loudly and tugged at her pigtails in frustration. Why did she have to go out? She would've been so much more safer in the house and escape reality.

_'That damn god.' _She mentally grunted. If only he didn't appear in her life, she wouldn't be in so much troubles and all her problems would just be blown away by the wind.

"Morning Miku-chan." Miku squeaked when she suddenly heard a voice suddenly spoke up. She turned to the side and saw Gumi waving at her. "Oh, its just you Gumi." Miku sighed. Gumi frowned as she approached the teal haired girl. "Hey what do you mean its just me?" She pouted.

Miku just rolled her eyes. "So what are you doing here?" She asked. It was Gumi's turn to roll her eyes. "You don't want to see your best friend first thing in the morning?" She said. "I'm just here to pick you up and also this." She lifted up a familiar book bag towards Miku. "Teto told you left this at school yesterday and told to give it to you."

"Gee, thanks." Miku said as she took the bag. Gumi stared at her for a moment. "What?" Miku questioned, feeling awkward at the intense stare.

"You know..." Gumi started. "I heard a rumor at school yesterday that a certain school prince and knight in shining armor...confessed to you in public yesterday...Is that true?"

Miku groaned loudly. "Oh Gumi, not you too." Could it be that Gumi one of those deadly fangirls that chased her yesterday? No, Meito said that anyone that wants to harm her ever goes near the house would be sent flying and since Miku is in front of the door then no one can harm her right? Besides Gumi was able to approach her and wasn't blown away yet so it should be fine.

"I'm curious." Gumi added. "I mean, its not everyday you know someone who gets confessed to by extremely hot guys...and _two_ of them at that!"

"I'm telling you this is a big mistake!" Miku exclaimed and they began to walk down the street. "They're just under some kind of...spell."

"A spell huh? Well, that some power spell to get two of the hottest guys in school to drool all over you." Gumi commented. "I never thought the day would come when our dear sweet Miku would have a guy confess to her- and two hotties at that!"

"Gumi, will you please shut up." Miku grunted. "You may be happy about this but I'm not."

"Why?" Gumi looked at her in confusion. "Its every girl's dream to have two incredibly handsome men eating at the palm of their hands and you're pretty much living in it!"

"Have I ever forgotten to mention that I was nearly killed yesterday by a mod of fangirls?" Miku soghed. "After something like that, believe me I rather live forever alone than be chased by rabid girls."

Gumi simply shrugged. "Well, its your opinion I guess." She said. "But I'm telling you Miku, its really impressive that you were able to capture the hearts of two of the most popular guys in school...not even the most beautiful girl in the school was able to get them to date her."

Miku rolled her eyes as they were about to turn to a corner . "Look Gumi, this is probably just a huge misunderstanding. There is no wa-"

"Look out!" A voice cried out. Miku looked at the side but it was too late.

_CRASH!_

Miku fell to the ground with a painful thud and groaned, parts of her limbs were tangled with whatever crashed into her and grunted in pain. Yup, she was going feel that tomorrow.

"Miku!" Gumi exclaimed as she rushed over to her. "Are you okay?"

Miku just cringed then looked down to see the thing she was tangled in was a bike and she tried pulling herself out then rubbed her sore legs that were now bruised. She heard another groaned next to her. She glanced at her side and felt her heart skip a beat. It was boy, probably around her age with dark hair and oddly looks similar to Len, laying at the side before he sat up and rubbed his head.

He was using her school's uniform so he was a student of her school but what's more, he was very handsome.

Miku couldn't help but stare at him for a moment. "Um...are you okay miss?" The boy asked as he finally looked up and stared back at her. He had such pretty eyes as well... She mentally shook her head and glared at him. "No, I'm not okay." She said. "You crashed into me with a bike!"

He looked at his bike before turning back to her and smiled sheepishly. "Right, sorry about that." He picked himself up and brushed the dirt off his uniform before offering his hand towards her.

Miku stared at his hand. Should she take it or not? Half of her was ordering her to slap his hand away and tell him off while the other half was saying it was fine and take this handsome stranger's hand.

Before she could decided, Gumi pushed his hand away from her. "Hey bub, you just ran over my best friend! She could've gotten seriously injured because of you!" She snarled. "Sorry isn't going to cut it."

The boy frowned at her. "I didn't mean to crash into her. It was an accident."

"Accident, intentional, its all the same! She's hurt because of you." Gumi sneered. The two began to argue, forgetting the fact Miku was still sitting on the ground. Miku sighed and picked herself up, seeing as they were not paying attention to her at all.

She brushed the dirt of her skirt and frowned at the two. "Umm, you guys..." She started, trying to get their attention but was ignored. "You guys..." Ignored. "Guys!"

The two stopped and turned to Miku who huffed angrily. "Look I'm okay so will you two stop it." It was only the first thing in the morning and already she was exhausted.

Gumi huffed and looked away from the male while the boy scratched the back of his head sheepishly. "Right, sorry about that." He said. He then noticed the scratches and bruises on her legs and knees and panicked. "Ah! You're hurt! I'm so sorry, its my fault." He bowed deeply.

"Oh no...Its fine." She said awkwardly. Well, its not everyday you get to have a really handsome guy to bow down to you like this. "I'll be okay...um, we'll just be going then." Miku grabbed Gumi's arm and was about to walk away.

"Wait!" The boy suddenly called out. "Why not I just take you to school with my bike?"

Miku paused and stared at him. "Eh? But..." She trailed off. Gumi on the other hand, glared at the male. "You can't be serious?" She spat. "Really, I insist." He said as he picked up his fallen bike. He then turned back to the two girls. "My name's Rei Kagene by the way."

Gumi's eyes bulged at the name. "Kagene? As in _the_ Rei Kagene?" Miku turned to Gumi in confusion. "M-Miku, this guy is the school's famous captain of the soccer team!" She whispered to her. "Rumor has it that the only way to date him was by beating him in his own game. An impossible feat since he never holds back, even against a girl. Its a legendary bet among the girls."

Was she really taking this rumor seriously? Miku glanced back at the dark haired boy who simply adjusted his bike and looked back at the two. "So?" He questioned. In all honestly, Miku wanted to reject the offer but then she cringed as the injuries on her legs suddenly throbbed in protest making it a bit harder to walk.

"Alright then." She said and approached the male. Gumi stood there in disbelief. "Wait seriously? You're really going to just leave here and let me walk while you two going on a bike?"

"Sorry she-beast." Rei smirked. "But my bike can only hold two people and I only take the pretty ones to ride with me." He winked at Miku, causing her to blush. He was really handsome...

"She-beast?!" Gumi exclaimed in anger. She looked as though she was about to breath out fire. "For your information, the name is Gumi Megpoid-sama to you!"

Rei just snorted as he got on his bike. "Whatever." He then looked back at Miku and smiled. "Well my lady?" Miku then turned to Gumi with a apologetic look. "Sorry Gumi." She said before hopping behind Rei. "Wait! You're really going to leave me for this demon?!" Gumi gaped. "Pretty much." Miku responded and Rei smirked once again.

Gumi's jaw dropped as they rode past her. A few minutes later as they rode down the street, they could hear the stream of curses from the distance behind them, most of them aimed at Rei.

"She sounds really mad." Rei pointed out. "This is nothing." Miku responded. "If you're lucky, she won't go any further than this." Rei then laughed. Miku couldn't help but smile. He seemed like a really nice guy and also seemed fun to be with. Miku closed her eyes as she felt the cool breeze pass through her. It was so relaxing.

"You know..." Rei started as he glanced over his shoulder. "You don't have to hold onto the back seat...I think its better...if wrap your arms around me so you wouldn't fall." Miku's eyes shot open and a blush covered her cheeks. Was he asking her...to embrace him?

Miku stared at his back for a moment before hesitantly wrapping her arms around his waist. He was really lean...He definitely works out, then again, it was to be expected to someone who was the captain of the soccer team. Rei nodded in approval and turned back to the road.

"That remind me..." He began once more after a while. "I didn't catch your name." Miku blinked. "Oh um...its Miku, Miku Hatsune."

"Alright then, Miku-chan." Rei said with a grin. "I hope to see you around in school." Miku giggled. Yup, he definitely seems fun. Miku then glanced over his shoulder to see the view in front but then froze when she noticed a familiar red string tied to his little finger...it can't be...

Miku took out her own hand and stared at the red string that seemed connected to Rei's. Oh no.

"Stop!" Miku suddenly cried out. Rei flinched at the sudden cry and the bike screech to a stop. "What? What's wrong?" He questioned. Miku instantly hopped off the bike. "Um sorry but uh...I got something to do so I'll just walk to school after all." Rei blinked. "But we're just a corner away from school."

"Don't worry about it!" Miku quickly said nervously. "Just go on ahead, I'll be fine." Rei looked away in hesitation before he turned back to her with a small smile. "Alright then." He said. "I'll see you later Miku-chan."

Miku nodded. Rei was about to leave but then paused. "By the way..." He started. Miku looked at him puzzled before he took her arm and stared directly into her eyes. "I have a game next week so I hope to see you there if you're not busy." Miku's eyes widened a bit and her cheeks turned bright pink. Is he saying he'll waiting for her there?

Miku mentally shook her head. No, this was just the effects of the red string. He wasn't seriously expecting her to come. She quickly cleared her throat and gave a tiny smile. "I'll see what I can do."

Rei smiled and gently released her arm. "Then I'll be waiting for you until then, my lady." He winked at her before he rode off onto the street. As soon as he was gone, Miku sighed as a dark gloomy aura surrounded her.

Why can't there be at least one handsome guy who actually has genuine feelings for her instead of being in some spell?

Although in truth, she half expected Rei to be one of those "random candidates" Meito mentioned before but she never expected those guys to be popular!

Miku really wanted to crawl into a hole and just stay there. The reason why she didn't want to go to school with Rei wasn't because he was one of those guys who were brainwashed to like her...well, that's part of the reason but it was mostly because he was very popular in school and with popular people, there are obsessive fans.

If they get one word about Rei liking her... Miku shuddered at the thought of it. She might as well say goodbye to her social life at this rate.

Miku ruffled her hair with a sigh. This was beyond ridiculous. She dragged herself down the street, grumbling sourly. She really needed a vacation...

Miku lifted her head and felt dread as soon as she spotted the gates of the school. Great. Now the biggest problem of the day is about to start. As Miku hesitantly moved towards the gate, she felt piercing stares as she walked by the gate. Sharp, pointy stares in nearly every direction.

The school atmosphere seems rather dark...at least for Miku as she opened her shoe locker. She had expected to see her shoes to be gone or some sort of death threat in the form of a letter but instead she saw nothing but her shoes, still in perfect form. Miku sighed in relief. At least, she wouldn't have to worry about walking barefoot around school.

But still...the stares were terribly unnerving. Every step she took ass she walked down the hall seems to grow even sharper. Miku sweat dropped. Is she really going to have to go through this the whole day?

"Miku-chan." Miku flinched when a voice called out to her from behind. She turned around to see Miki who smiled warily. "Oh morning Miki." She said, relieved it was just Miki.

"Uh, right morning." Miki greeted back as she scratched her cheek lightly. "Um...Miku-chan..."

Miku looked at her, puzzled. "Is something wrong?" She asked. "No, nothing wrong." Miki shook her head. "Its just that...you do realize that half of the student body is staring at you right?"

How can she not notice? "Well, yeah." Miku said dryly. Miki looked at Miku reluctantly. "So...is it true?"

"What's true?"

"You know...the rumor that you were confessed by two certain guys yesterday?"

Miku resisted the urge to slam her head against the wall. "Miki, its a misunderstanding!"

"Honestly, I...didn't really believe in it at first but..." Miki swayed her head side to side at thought. Miku groaned and face palmed. "Look, I'm telling you its nothing! They lost their minds that's all."

"Really? I thought you'd be a bit...you know happy about it." Miki said. Miku raised a brow at her. "What do you mean?"

"Well, if a girl was confessed by two of the most popular and handsome guys in school, they would've start bragging about it or something like that." Miki shrugged. Miku deadpanned. "Miki...have you not noticed that the majority of the female population in the school has been trying to give me the evil eye?"

As she said this, the two girls suddenly thought the air had seem to grow darker as female students who were standing in the halls glared at them intensely.

Miki sweat dropped. "Y-You have a point." She agreed as she felt the weight of the stares. "So um...I uh I have to go." She said, unable to handle the stares and briskly turned around and left, leaving Miku to endure the stares. Miku deflated at the fact her so-called best friend had just abandoned her.

Miku huffed and stomped to her class, ignoring the evil looks she was recieving. She grumbled in annoyance. Why couldn't she lived in a normal life, with no crazy god or red strings that brainwashes people? Life would be so much easier.

She continued mumbling to herself until she turned to one corner and yelped as she crashed into someone.

_Bam!_

Miku would've fallen backwards, if it weren't for the hand that grabbed her forearm, preventing her from falling. She blinked and looked up to her savior, only to see another very, very handsome face causing her to blush deep red.

Seriously. What is it with hot guys bumping into her? Really, there are better ways to meet someone than this!

"Uhhh..." Miku began, too dumbstruck to form a proper sentence. The boy frowned at her and pulled her upright. As soon as Miku was standing properly, the boy released her arm. "Are you okay?" He asked in a neutral tone. Miku blinked at his seemingly uninterested tone and nodded. "Um, Yeah thanks." She said reluctantly, unsure what else to say.

The boy nodded then sighed as a placed a hand to his forehead. "You should be more careful when walking down the halls, Hatsune-san."

Miku flinched. "You know my name." She said in shock. The boy scoffed and ran a hand though his hair. "Of course, I know you Hatsune-san." He said. "Its my job to know the students."

Miku blinked once then twice before she scanned his figure. He has snow white hair with an ahoga bouncing on his head, which reminded her of Miki and seemed to be around Len's height but what interested her the most was his eyes.

At first glance, a person would easily think that his eye color was light green but in reality, if one looked a bit closely, they would've realized that he was actually heterochromatic.

His right eye was a light green while his left eyes was a light shade of blue, almost the same color as his right eye. It seemed like a common mistake if one doesn't look closely but then again...his eyes had a certain look that commanded respect and held a coldness that makes it rather hard to look straight into his eyes without wavering.

"Staring is very impolite Hatsune-san." The boy said blankly, breaking Miku's train of thoughts. She flushed deep red and cleared ger throat. "Right um, sorry about that." She said. "So uh...what's your name again?"

The boy raised a brow. "I'm surprised you don't know who I am." He said. "I am after all...the student council president."

Miku froze at that. Student Council President...of course. How can she not know? This guy was Piko Utatane, the famous student council president. There is no one in school who does not know his name. He is practically known as the perfect prefect of the school. He is always the top student in academics, not to mention handsome as well. He had the air of perfection around and never seems to make a mistake.

Although, many students have heard a lot of rumors about him such as behind that perfectionist facade...there was a demon lurking underneath...at least, thats what they say.

Miku had never seen the student council president in person like this before so of course, she didn't recognize him right away.

"Oh! Sorry." Miku quickly apologized. Piko shool his head. "No, its fine but next time, I expect you to be more careful with where you are going."

"I-I'll remember that." Miku laughed nervously. Piko's lips barely curled up to give a tiny smile which made Miku's heart skip a beat. He was definitely handsome...

"Well then Hatsune-san." He stretched out a hand towards her. "I'll see you around then." Miku blinked and stared at his hand. Was he expecting her to shakr hands? Miku reluctantly reached out and timidly shook his hand. "Right." She muttered.

As she was about to let go out his hand, she soon noticed a very familiar _red string _tied to his little finger...and that it was connected to hers. You have got to be kidding.

Miku froze in place as Piko released her hand and nodded before walking past her. Miku simply stood there, her hand still in mid-air before she sat onto the ground with an even gloomier aura surrounding her.

Why those this keep happening to her?

* * *

><p><strong>AN: I just realized just how much of an amateur I am when it comes to writing a reverse harem. I noticed there are just too many holes in this plot and I'm quickly losing ideas. Ugh, this sucks.**

**Anyways hi guys! Its been a while. For a while now, I was trying to figure out a good way to introduce the characters in this story and you know what I thought?...Nothing.**

**I was quickly losing inspiration to the point it was killing me. Also my graduation is coming up really soon. That's right people. I'm finally graduating! *cue the confettie and stuff***

**And yet...I'm still a student for the next few years. Curse you educational system!**

**Anyways I hope you enjoyed this chapter and just so you know there are still more characters I will soon introduce when I have the time so stay tuned!**

**Don't forget to review and fav when you have the time alright?**

**Well, thats it for now so bye bye!**

**-Yugao702**


End file.
